CHAPTER 164 


October 3, 2012 


* KOK 


"Man, October already. You know what that means." 


“Damn right | do." 


Ah yes; October. The month one would logically think was the eight month 
chronologically on the calendar, but strangely was not. It was that time of the year, 
where the leaves turned red and golden, where the wind blew a chilly breeze 
through the trees, rattling its skirt of leaves. The group was all out hanging out 
around Junes, sipping sodas and basking in the autumn weather. For the most part, 
they weren't really talking about anything noteworthy; school, homework, murder 
cases. Standard fare for the lot of them really. Perhaps it was for that reason that it 
seemed so strange that the time had passed by so quickly. Justin could hardly 
believe himself that it had been half a year since he first arrived here. At first he 
was nothing but a miserable fuck, so confused yet paranoid of the small town he 
would live in for at least the next three years. He didn't trust anyone; and yet 
despite that, here he was; friends with the people he had originally despised so 
much. Justin supposed he had Chie to thank for that, never giving up on the boy 
despite how much he would cuss and try to distance himself from human contact. 
And he loved her for it. But that was a different story for another time; right now the 
group was simply talking about October; the month where fall really went full swing, 
but more importantly... 


"You gonna dress up for Halloween?" Yosuke questioned Justin; partially because he 
didn't know if that was a thing they had in America, partially because he knew some 
people liked to be killjoys and just stand at their houses passing out candy. He 
supposed SOMEONE had to do it; but at the very least wear a costume while doing 
it, you Know? Justin smirked a bit. There were very few holidays he truly enjoyed: 
Thanksgiving was just a glorified dinner where people ate at a table with family they 


hated and pretended to be thankful for it. Easter was just one rotten egg waiting to 
happen when you forgot you hid the last egg in the toilet tank. Valentine's Day 
never had a place in Justin's life; he couldn't really say he enjoyed a day that 
reminded him just how lonely he was. New Year's was an absolute nightmare in the 
Tylor household for some more than obvious reasons. All that extra eggnog had to 
go somewhere right? Arbor's Day... Okay let's be serious, who the fuck celebrates 
Arbor's Day? There were only three holidays Justin could truly say he cared for: 
Independence Day, Christmas, and Halloween. You'd bet your ass he dressed up for 
Halloween. 


"| swear to God this is the year | finally do it; I've found all the pieces for the 
costume and everything." Justin remarked with glee as Yosuke questioned him on 
the matter of costumes and disguises. Ever since he was eight he had wanted to go 
as this guy for Halloween, but he either couldn't find the costume or his parents 
wouldn't let him buy a costume that expensive. It wasn't like it was a complex suit 
or anything either; it was amazing how much people would charge for that shit. Of 
course, it goes without saying that the only person at the table who had the 
slightest clue what Justin was referring to was Maya. Kurt might have known if he 
was there, but as always, duty called. He'd pass by Junes to wave at the group from 
time to time, but otherwise he was much too preoccupied with his job to really stop 
and chat. Yosuke passed Justin a glance of intrigue, curious who Justin planned to 
don the guise of that he was this excited. 


"Who exactly are you going as?" Yosuke questioned Justin on the matter, not 
satisfied with just waiting till the end of the month to find out. Not like Jutin had any 
intent of telling Yosuke anyway; he had worked too damn hard at this to have the 
surprise ruined. He even learned how to do he voice; though quite frankly it wasn't 
that hard to learn. You just had to open your vocal chords and exaggerate every 
syllable. Justin made a zipping motion along his lips, clearly satisfied with keeping 
his dirty little secret to himself. Too bad Maya wasn't. She quickly made a small 
gesture of her hand, a single word from the looks of it. Justin was needless to say 
very surprised. 


"Holy crap, they have a sign for that? That's amazing!" Justin shouted with 
fascinated glee. As far as be was concerned this was just proof that the guy was the 
greatest character ever created if even sign-language had a word for him. Yosuke 
grimaced a bit for a moment, as if not really sure he wanted to be the one to break 
the news to Jutin that what he thought Maya meant as completely and utterly 
wrong. He wasn't a master of sign-language, but he knew for a fact that Maya 
hadn't signed off some character's name. 


"Uh... That's the sign for idiot." Justin's smile faded away almost immediatly. So this 
was the thanks he got for getting her into lessons for sign-language; called an idiot. 
Granted, the two were completely unrelated, but Justin was not against using that 
as ammo to make her feel bad for calling him and his favorite character an idiot. He 
saw right through Maya's vicious scheme; and it wasn't going to work. Melodrama 
aside however, he did have to admit it was pretty damn snappy, if only because she 
knew Justin didn't know the sign for idiot. It was pretty damn clever actually; good 
job. 


"She's not too far off actually." Justin gave her credit at the very least for being 
accurate. Maya in turn gave a bow of gratitude, of pride in her work with a tip of her 
head and a grin on her lips. By the time she came back up to lay eyes on the rest of 
he group, Yosuke had his eys focused upon Maya with curiosity and intrigue. Not 
because she bowed, mind you; he would have done the exact same thing. No, it 
was simply that in questioning Justin he had forgotten all about asking Maya what 
she was going as. 


"What about you Maya?" Yosuke questioned after a moment. Maya seemed a bit 
alarmed by the question, not neccesarily because it was embarrasing or anything 
like that. It was simply that she hadn't even thought of dressing up this year; what 
with budget concerns and all. She hadn't dressed up last year for the same reason; 
hell she rarely ever went as anyone for Halloween, what being poor and all. The 
only reason she had gone the year prior the year of the incident was because Justin 
had chipped in to get her a costume. After all, if Maya didn't get dressed up with 
Justin his entire costume would have been ruined; kinda like those two guys who 


dress up like a horse if only the ass showed up. She scratched her chin for a 
moment before turning to Justin, expecting him to have an idea. 


"Don't worry about the money, I'll get you whatever costume you want." Justin 
remarked, as if already sensing what Maya was concerned about. She smiled a bit 
before turning her attention back down to he table, sliding a napkin out in front of 
her so that she could scribble her idea down whenever it finally dawned upon her. 
Truth be told she really couldn't think of what she wanted to go as; there just wasn't 
many characters she knew, what not having a television for most of her life and all. 


"Well what did you go as last time? Maybe you could just go as that again?" Chie 
suggested, not really getting that most people only reused costumes when they 
still, you know, had the damn costume? Maya had been homeless for a year, she no 
doubt didn't have it anymore. All she had when she came to Inaba was the clothes 
on her back, a couple of dog tags, and her iPod. Plus, why were the asking Maya 
these questions knowing she had little to no way of communicating a name or a 
character. It was probably just to be polite, sure, but it was pointless really. Good 
thing Justin knew the answer to half these questions, otherwise they'd be stuck here 
all day. 


"We went as the Blues Brothers." Justin remarked with a slight chuckle. Maya 
seemed pretty proud of their choice in costume anyway, even if it kind of didn't 
make any sense. Neither of them really had the body frames to fill the Blues 
Brother's shoes, and one of them wasn't even a ‘brother,’ but hey, they had fun with 
it anyway. Chie just seemed confused by that though, for the obvious reasons. 


"But... You're a girl." Chie pointed out, like they hadn't already figured that much 
out. Really, no one at this table but Justin had the right to bitch about Maya trying to 
look like a guy or how well she could have pulled it off when Naoto had managed to 
do the same thing and fooled them for nearly six months. Maya wrapped her hand 
around the back of her neck, snatching her hair up in what would look like a 
ponytail if she had just a little longer hair. But it was pretty damn clear that with her 
hair rolled up along the back of her skull, she could almost pass for a guy. At least 
from the hair angle anyway. The facial features really gave it away; but it was close 


enough for a Halloween costume. Too bad they didn't have a hat for her to show off 
the full effect. "Wow! | take it back, you looked just like a guy." Maya's smile slowly 
faded away into an annoyed glare."W-wait, I-l didn't mean it like that." Chie 
frantically apologized. 


"You should have seen the other ideas we scrapped. You have no idea how much | 
wanted Brown-Nose the Pirate and Bulby to work; but alas none of us could figure 
out who the retar-" Maya slapped Justin upside the head before he could finish 
saying that word again. He had to wonder what it was with her and that word that 
pissed her off so much; all he knew was it hurt like a bitch. "Ow! Goddammit Maya; 
couldn't figure out who the DUMBSHIT was... Plus it's a lot harder to find costumes 
for giant lightbulbs than you would think." Justin shrugged. Of course, no one at the 
table besides Justin and Maya had the slightest clue who Brown-Nose the Pirate and 
Bulby were, but quite frankly, they got a feeling they really didn't want to know. 


Maya shrugged before turning her attention back down to the napkin in front of her, 
tapping the pen she had started to carry around everywhere against her skull, as if 
hoping that would jumpstart her imagination. In a way it did help, or at the very 
least she was going to pretend it was drumming against her head that had given 
her the inspiration. She quickly scribled something down before sliding it out to the 
middle of the table where eveyone could read it. Helghast._ 


"What's a Helghast?" Yukiko questioned with curiosity as she squinted at the 
napkin, making sure she read that right. Justin leaned back in his chair a bit, 
rubbing his chin with intrigue. Given Maya's limited knowledge of popular culture 
characters, it didn't really surprise him to find that she wanted to be some generic 
mook from a mediocre FPS; though quite frankly he wasn't one to talk when he had 
tried to go as the protagonist from Haze last year. Yeah the game was shit, but did 
you see that helmet? That shit was badass. Truh be told, he was all for it; he just 
wasn't sure where they'd even find a costume like that... Or if he could afford one. 


"A Helghast is pretty much a space nazi with a British accent." Justin explained 
briefly, though the explanation, understandably, did little more than confuse Yukiko 
further. He probably would have been better off just saying it was a generic soldier 


from a videogame, but where's the fun in that. Justin slowly turned his gaze back to 
Maya, a small grin on his face. "I'll try to order one from online. I'm sure someone's 
had to have cosplayed as one. Just in case though, anything else you'd want to be?" 
Justin questioned in a somewhat reassuring manner, requesting a back up plan 
worst come to worse. Maya didn't even need to think before shooting her hand out 
to grab the napkin again, scribbling names furiously down as if it were a race to see 
who could spell his name first. She won by default. Justin grabbed a hold of the 
napkin, chuckling slightly to himself at her other option. "Jim Morrison, eh? | swear 
you say you want to do that every year. What is it with you and crossdressing?" 


Maya immediatly grabbed the napkin back, her cheeks red with embarrassment, 
freckles seeming to disappear in the now red abyss of her skin. It wasn't like she 
was crossdressing just because she could, or because she wanted to dress like a 
boy (though to be fair, if it weren't for the skirt, she'd be dancing all over that fine 
line,) she just thought it would be a good costume idea. Besides, she could probably 
pull it off if she just got someone to do her hair for her. Truth be told, it wasn't so 
much she could that was pushing her to don the mantle of King Morrison the 
Second, but rather, Maya immitidedly had a really bad fan crush on the guy. Even 
though he was dead as dead could be, she practically swooned if you so much as 
showed her a picture of the man. Not that Justin could really judge her, because he 
had a massive man-crush on Samuel Jackson. What, a man can't squeal like a little 
girl anytime Samuel Jackson showed up on screen wihout it being gay? Okay, 
maybe just a little. 


"Speaking of British space Nazis..." Chie slowly began to change he topic, a devious 
look in her eyes and a malaciois grin spanning the length of her face as she stared 
at Justin from across the table. It didn't take Justin very long to figure out what she 
was getting at, for him to panick slightly at the fact that she was going to let the 
world know just how gentlemanly he was. "How's the Queen been ol' chap?" Chie 
teased Justin a bit, much to his angered embarrasment. 


"Fuck you, you leave the Queen out of this... | mean... Shit!" Justin slammed the 
table as he realized he unintentionally admitted to his Britishness. Chie started 
laughing hysterically, thouh most of the others seemed surprised. Save maybe 


Yosuke; partially because you HAD to be a Brit to memorize the entirety of Hamlet, 
partially because Maya had told him. Partially because if you looked real close at 
that jacket Justin wore, there was a little British flag patch sewn onto the shoulder. 
It was amazing no one else had noticed that. 


"Huh? Justin-kun is British?" Yukiko remarked with confused surprise. Most of the 
others nodded with synchronized surprise, much to Justin's aggrivation. He was a 
proud Englishman, but even then he didn't want it being slammed down his throat. 
And knowing Justin's friends, he was pretty damn positive that was going to happen. 
Maya shook her head with disgust for a moment before signing off to the rest of the 
group, forgetting for a moment that the only people who could translate were 
already aware of Justin's British heritage and had been for some time._ You're just 
realizing that!?_ 


"And what if | am? Is that a problem?" Justin remarked, balling his fists up in 
increasing irritation. He would not stand for any of the Investigation Team's 
blasphemy against the proud English Empire. Especially not after they spawned Iron 
Maiden. No one got to diss England after that. Chie smiled devilishly, clearly not just 
content with the damages she had caused thus far. Oh no, she was going for the 
gold; do or die. She would piss Justin off if it killed her. Which it probably would. 


"Now, now, ol' bean; let us not blow steam in such haste. | suggest we sit down and 
enjoy a spot of tea and some delectable crumpets over a rousing game of Cricket to 
calm the old nerves." Chie continued to tease Justin, donning her fake British accent 
once more in an attempt at infuriating Justin, so she could watch with humor his 
face grow redder than tomato soup, steam shooting out of his ears like hot tea. 
"Perhaps chess is more up your alley. | personally find the game nearly as shallow 
as that periodical Sir Eisenhower published in the London Times, mmyes. Ah, where 
are my manners, God save the Queen. Tip tip cheerio." 


"One more word out of you and Hell won't be the only bloody thing." 


